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TheBijiericof 

^idburindudionfullofprofperous 

H<?t. Lord Mortimer coolin glendowerM you fit dowtifi 
And vncie a plague vpon it, I haue forgot the Map. ' 

Glen. No,heerc it is; lit cooiin P^^fit good coolin 
for by that name , as often asUncafier dothfpeake of you , hi, 
checke lookcs pale, and with a riling figh heewifiieth you J 

Hot. And you in Hell j as oft as. hechearcs Owen 
ipokc of# ... 

Y Glen. I canno^ blame hinij at my natiuitie, , 

The front of Heauen wasfulloffirie fhapes, 
CfburningCrclIcts : and at my birth, j 

The frame and ioundation of the Earth j 

Shak’dlikeaCowaKi. 

Hot. Why fo it would haue done atthc famefealon, it youti 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had neucr bscii(| 

borne. , _ , 

Glen. 1 fay, the Earth did fliake when I was borne. 

Hot. And I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, 

-Ifyoufuppofe,as fearing you, it fhooke. , 

Glen. The'fieaucns were alien fire,the Earth did tremble. 
Hot. Oh , then the Earth fliooke to fee the Heauens onfir«,| 

Andnotin fearcofyourNatiuitic; 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 

In ftrange eruptions, and thetceming Earth, 

Is withakinde of Collicke pincht and vext. 

By the imprifoningofvmuly Winde 
W itbin her wombe, which for inlargement ftnuing. 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and topics downe 
Steeples, and molfe-groWne Towers. At your Birth 
Out Grandam Earth, hauingthis tkftempcratute. 

In paffionfhooke. 

Goofin, ofmanyraen 
I doe not bcarethcfecrofUngs : giue me leauc 
To tell you once againe, that at my Birth, 

The front ofHeauen was full of ficrie fhapes, , 

The Goats ranne from the Mountaines; andthe Heards 

Were Grange ly clamorous to the frighted Fields, 


Henry the Fourth ', 

Xhefefignes haue markt mcextraordinariC; 

• And all thccourfcs of my life doe fhew, 

I am not in the roll of common men: 

Where is the lining, clipt in with the Sea, 

Thatchides the Banks of England, Scotland,indff'a/ef, 

Which cals me pupiIl,or hath read to me. 

And bringhim out thatis but Womans fonne, 
i Can trace me in the tedious vvayes of ey^ct, 

' ^nd hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot, I thinke there’s no man fpcaks better 
I He to dinner.. 

I Mor. Peace coofen?rfy^,you will make him mad« 
glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why jfocan I, or fb can any man.* 

^utwillthey come,when you do call for them.? 

Why,I can teach thee coofen,to command the Diiiel. 
Hot. ^nd 1 can teach thee coofen tofhamc theDiuell, 

By telling truth. Tell truth,andlhamc the Dhiell. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither, 
^ndIlebefwornc,Ihauepowerto fiiamc him hence. 

Oh whileyou liue>tell truth^and ihaaie the JDiuell. 

^Mor. C©rae,comcno morcofthisvnprofitablechat. i 

times hath Henry Budmgbroekg made head 

t^|ainit my power, thrice from the bankes 
^n'a Sandy bottom’d haue! fenthim 

Booties home, and weather-beaten baefce 

now icapes he agues in the diucls name? 

Comc,here is theMap,fliali we diuideourright, 

According to our threefold order tanc? 

j^<>>'’'^^esArch-deaconhuhdi\iidQiiit 

. into thrcelimits, very equally* ‘ 

|%Wfrom:rr^«^,an^ 
.By^uthandEafhistomypartaflfgnde, 

Th? ^^^>*da»er: and dcare coofe, to you 

I ®"«®na«Northward,lyingofffromVw:r, 
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